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Arjuna

I am eager to learn all about her.
I am like a traveller come to a strange
city at midnight. Domes and towers
and garden-trees look vague and
shadowy, and the dull moan of the
sea comes fitfully through the silence
of sleep. Wistfully he waits for the
morning to reveal to him all the
strange wonders. Oh, tell me her
story.

Chitra
Whaf more is there to tell ?

Arjuna

I seem to see her, in my mind's
eye, riding on a white horse, proudly
Jiolding the reins in her left hand, and
in her right a bow, and like the God-
dess of Victory dispensing glad hope
all round her. Like a watchful lioness
she protects the litter at her dugs